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:- ] t be that Monte Jim thorght of | 8o wlien o few dovs later the news flew | BHNE hita arms with the long sprmys of
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ey done Wit t. Taowrtwis v came down the trall e suddenly | few of Lk crontes, 1 wish she hid come to | frugeance aad sembolie of e most sta-
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thi chap in my lfe. An' the way he stood up Something touched her lightly on the head |I easerly forward to cateh every word of :w.n_‘. ll;:'! i‘:l‘-:i-rl ‘ ZEITY '::._.4- 1zl --:|_]-I. -
] thar the nizht Montandon und him a- | —what was 7 A kindly hand? There was u'_-‘.“ “'dn-I'r-?ns chant. = ) S g ”I'I",. j h h.;“rlid_c'lt e S e Wil ; S - - - - =] -
i HI.'! wanderin' in the wilderness an’ sung that | a whisper—or was she dreaming?—"Poor LlI:!ie“:h':::g:.’]"i‘ll"1 ‘:r m: FII:‘:I“!'I: HHE “1,‘? ]]:‘ .I‘.-”‘"\ l‘.-,:m “rat's vou and T | “’”«“-." HE SAID. ”]':-'\RT”JYs LET ME CONGRATU L-\-TE ‘nU AXD ‘iorrs TOO! MISS BOWEN‘”
& E “Lirleime ymn, why, ever nesred | girl!™ It said. 2 = it ot ety - 2 s gt = L2l
7o :‘l;:lr“:rh:]ih:nl:n J;icu“.:‘“.; ,.“_‘.J;, njhh ;3‘..“1‘“ E St Jodked iy - She-whn atone; 1 3lonts A blg lump suddenly come In _\In:l‘.l‘- .IIilll\ £l I.-lk.-' ;;HI:- sh deal, .J!-.I.. i 'n-v sn't ju--:n Hfa and help me 1o quit mine, T mean to gambler. “You're na worse than T am, , for an Instant, broken by a burst of harst,
£ ay an—- Jim had vanished as suddenly and com- throat. He pulled at I:is_r- i 1\....-1‘1.1.111-.-I’ ,:..»-tr-.\l,.ht f'[:“ f-:’r -Iil,--; .;.. IH.' .Em-l I]-: 5| asic you to marry me.* 1 i,_,.k‘,n_ Jessie, |‘|::n in the sight of God | ribald laughter from Sandy Pate,
i oo “Well, well™ interrupted Monte Jim tes- | pletcly as if the earth had opened and to glve himself relief. As he did so, his lu---t.l, ll'lllj agalnst ue, Now, what do _\m: The girl cried out sharply and burled her w:-‘r-- ..,|:_,,;: equal' “Marry!" he screamed. “Why you—="
: .l: iy '*w'hs' QI\‘<|1:1d11'1 .lcl-.-'s Bowen ory if she | swallowed him. ince sl ApanyJEs sG] ¥ hiuse SEES S H'HJ"._" e l.'i(.“ = ‘.h..:m i.”:"kua”b face [n her hands. L “-n Sen, Hneos belove b EHIt L 08 0 S e
i. wanted? Miybe if you were u dancehouse Sandy Pete was storming and cursing v,\:e:'e rhn'lc—rii mfil:--‘”f.l_ir _\qn_ur;g bl'lflul, :Ihti ut“flﬂ_’-.\ll -In_,i.-- T‘.ll:i' it I:ll‘aﬂlili'l '—J-.Lh-:,-l.l.-, 1 “Jim, Jim, she panted, “what ars you F\F:n _rlr.m: to his lur:%', sitifn h."l'.'f'.lﬂ n.r:;i the big, m;tgnlntp'\"t fellow, with one dex-
!" ﬁ Kiﬂ and a slave to such an infernal scoun- about the dancehouse door, when a shadow ie‘}':"‘;“\h"‘:r:“‘:;ftI::il:l'l .' ’\i\"lllrlll.‘lj;‘l-‘lI,-T:h:::-“’-l,- ‘\: 1 '\-\l}lm-t'i lrl:lli]f\‘rl-llh."nll;u:l.l nkl-.m. = g‘r th[“hinl: of® -Y”“:r" “.“'I‘- l'!'hh’lk RILA l[h..il-:r.] EI'!;:-u:l !'[:::Il-]o{:ﬂ::f?jlil\f rll:.l::ll:-ild;;:’rz;rr:}'r; t"l‘"'];q e Uf lllﬁ.hﬂﬂd. glu.PP‘-'d hlm m
4 it drel as Sundy Pete you'd cry.” fell between him and the cold spring sun. b AI Soa e ‘L__ ‘1 o - el L3 St "r k2 i 'l;; o . am. I'm not fit—I'm not 6. S = B ! az’ ¥ e T | on the mouth. Then, as the dancehouse-
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: “I think I only gave Boyd one order.|] learned nfterward that he had given the | ton himself pursued thoss Apaches with 1
] ‘Don’t let him escape.) I sald. T ecan re-| Indian the other man's rifle, becavse he | more prim determination and relentless on- ; E
R member how he s=mlled at ma when he| could not kill even s wounded Apache in | ergy than that Sergeant of Infantry. He b
3 sald he would not. It wasn’t a pleasant | cold bleod, and at o distance of ten paces | was in at the round-up with his new com- E
] i smile, elther, says Cyrus Towns=nd In Har- | had exchanged shots with him. The | mander. That s the end of the story, gen- A
2} per's Magazine, Apache's bullet went wild, but Boyd's aim ; tlemen." 5
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l i noon, and found everything safe at the | canon with the top of his head blown off. “Well, Harmar,” he sald, “as you re- L 3
! spring. Wa thought we heard,a couple of | He had nothing to complain of. He had | marked It was disobedience of orders anl b
L | shots back In the canon after we left Boyd, | been shot llke a gentleman—and by one. It | all that, and the man should have been !;
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I geant, calmly. He seemed strangely calm. | ed it or mentioned the subject again. Boyd | Vance leaves his position vacant. Will you = W
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o **‘Yes, sir,’ he repiled, looking hard at| days after Lawton's command came along, | polnting Sergeant Boyd Sergeant Major of B
S )| me. ‘He won't trouble you again, sir,' he | and I let Boyd go with them, he begged so, | the Twellth Cavalry?" 5
added, after a pause, and Lawton was willing. He loved men, The Bishop rose from his seat, stanped 3
e = ‘| "'On’ I sald; ‘very well.! and Boyd was a man. So that I8 the way | across the porch to the General, and sol- -
“Boyd turned and walked away, and I! hg pecame a cavalryman. Not even Law- emnly wrung bim by the hand. 7




